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he took his young bride with him to Italy. They
hired apartments in the Via Maggio in Florence, And
it was there, on June 21,1826, that Frederick Hamilton
Temple Blackwood, the central figure of this volume,
was born.

The aura of reverence, of hushed sanctity, which to
us children, thirty years after her death, hung around
all that was connected with the name of Helen Selina,
Lady Dufferin, was due, I suppose, to the survival of
that almost legendary love which existed between her
and her son. It does not appear that she was ever
exaggeratedly devoted to her husband. For long
stretches of time he was absent with his frigate at the
Cape or off the Amazon, nor does he himself seem
to have been a man of any outstanding personality.
He survives only as a small thin figure, prematurely
grey ; and he died when my Uncle Dufferin was only
fifteen years of age.

' I do not suppose/ her son wrote of Helen Selina
many years later, c that there was ever a human being
who had such a power of loving/ He refers also to her
6 passionate ecstasy of affection' and to that gift of
self-sacrifice which enabled her to surrender every-
thing to those she loved. Immeasurable was the
devotion which she lavished on her only child for
over forty years.

She must indeed have been a remarkable woman.
Lovely, as only the Linleys could be lovely, she
combined the splendour of her sister Georgiana, the
vivacity of her sister Caroline, with a gentle wisdom